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of cavalry outside the camp ? At a signal from him, they are prepared to rush upon and slay you."
At this the Barbarians turned in the direction indicated ; and as the crowd dispersed, there appeared in their midst, moving slowly as a phantom, a human being, bent over, thin, entirely naked, and hidden almost to his thighs by his long hair, bristling with dry leaves, dust, and thorns. He had about his loins and knees wisps of straw and shreds of cloth ; his cadaverous skin hung to his flesh-less limbs like rags on dry branches ; his hands trembled continually, and he walked leaning on an olive staff. He came near the Negro torch-bearers. An idiotic grin revealed his pale gums, and his great frightened eyes examined the Barbarians who pressed around him.
Uttering a cry of fright, he sprang behind the Negroes, sheltering himself with their bodies, and stammered out, " Look at them! look at them!" pointing at the Suffete's guards sitting motionless in their glistening armour, their horses pawing the ground, dazzled by the torch-lights that crackled in the darkness. The human spectre struggled and yelled, "They killed them 1"
At these words, which he screamed in Balearic, the Balearics drew nearer, and recognised him ; but without responding to their queries, he repeated :
" Yes, killed all! all! Crushed like grapes ! The fine young men ! The slingers ! My comrades and yours !*'
They gave him wine to drink, and overcome by his emotion and weakness, he wept. Then again he launched forch a volley of words.